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AND AS YOu DIE, So You 
ALL WILL WALK WITH ME. THROUGH 
THE STREETS AND DALES OF THIS. 
LAND AROUND. NONE TO KNOW 
PEACE UNTIL Z SHARE IT 
WITH YOU. 


I SHALL WALK 
THIS BURG UNTIL THE 

TRUTH AND MY INNOCENCE 
ARE BOTH BROUGHT TO 
LIGHT. YOU SHALL SEE MEIN 
THE FLICKER OF CANDLELIGHT. 
YOU SHALL HEAR MY BOOTS, 

ANO THE CREAK OF THEIR 

FOOTFALL. 





Opal grew from the Port O’Soul: 
eae and ‘ad the odd feel to it for 





much ov’its tim 





Where it was...East n'yet | 
| = | iniana just enough... 





1909 was the year o’the 
“great expansion.” The 
year that Opal made its 
ind up. 


‘Ad itself a look, too. A 
jenius‘vision o'what 
e cities ov’tomorrow 
would be like. 





...bit o’the Eastern city to 
it...bit o’ the frontier town. <i 
==] Suited some. Brian Savage |—— 

— to name but one. = 




















9 i 


da a) ap 
i 1 
Sey ill 0 
Dick, when he first come... 
1888...I think it was Opal’s a 
‘|“not sure which is whatness” | 
that ‘e liked enough to venture 
back again n’again until the 
day ‘e stayed for good. 























Palomar St. John 
was ‘is name. 
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$0 WHAT'S 
THE DEAL? 


A FAIR SPLITOF 
THE LOOT. THAT PLUS 
WHATEVER EXTRA YOUR 
FOLLOWERS CAN SNATCH 
WILL MAKE YOU HAPPY 
FOR AWHILE. 


LZ MIGHT AGREE TO 
THis. I'M NOT SURE. I'M 
USED To LEADING, NOT 

BEING A FOLLOWER. 


CALL THIS A WARM- 
uP FOR WHATEVER 
DRAMAS YOU MIGHT 
WANT TO STAGE 
YOURSELF. YOU'VE BEEN 
OUT OF ITA WHILE. 


YES. THANKS 
TO Te y 


THEY THOUGHT 
ME DEAD. I THINK 
PERHAPS I WAS FORA 
MINUTE OR TWO. BUT I 
WASN'T READY FoR 
WHATEVER COMES WITH. 
DEATH. NOT YET. 


YOU'D HARDLY KNOW IT 
LOOKING AT YOU. 


I WAS APPROACHED. 

BY NERON. THIS WAS BACK 
WHEN NERON OFFERED VILLAINS. 
NEW... GREATER POWER IN 

EXCHANGE FOR THEIR SERVICES, 


HE OFFERED ME AN 
EXTENSION OF MY SKILLS FAR 
BEYOND THOSE L'D HADEVEN 

IN MY PRIME. AND BETTER YET... 





OFFEREP ME 
YOUTH. 


WHY DIDN'T YOU MAKE 
YOUR APPEARANCE THEN... 
BACK THEN.,, DO NERON'S 


HE 
FORESAW THIS 
DAY. HE WANTS 
YOUTO whe RUE? IF I 
HE TOLD BEAT Ee" FOR 
ME To STAY SHADE. OHNE: SOMEONE 


HIDDEN. 
AND To AWAIT, SAID THAT. 
You. 


I DUNNO, 


I THINK THE SHADE CROSSED 
HIM IN SOME WAY. MAYBE. ANYWAY, 
YOU SHOULD KNOW THERE WERE TWO 
OTHER VILLAINS LINKED To STARMAN 
AND OPAL WHO NERON 
EMPOWERED. 


ONE FOUGHT 
TED KNIGHT 
AND LOST. 


OW HIS Eee) FOR THAT OLDMAN 
BURNS AS FIERCELY AS Eee) Goes." 








HUNTERS PIE, 
BABY. GOT ME FRESH 
MUSHROOMS FOR IT. 
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Y 
TASTE BUDS 


> 
al 
ARE EAGER 
AWAITING A 
“HOW-Doz" 





HAD ME A TRANSMISSION 

REASSEMBLY ON A'55 BEL 

AIR. K ME BEST PART 
oF "AY. 





[Y aren't Ne” 
fl ou BORED 
LK. WITH Your 
LIVES? 
cl 








I OFFER 
YOU A HOME... 
A GOAL...A 

LIFE. 
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IT'S TIME 
OPAL CITY 
MET THE REAL 
SOLOMON 
GRUNDY. 














IAM. Y my FAMILY’S ENEMY 





A DWARF NAMED 
CULP. 





HE OFFERS ME THE CHANCE 
TO HIT BACK AT THE SHADE. 
AVENGE My FATHER AWD THE 

LUDLOW NAME. 


APPROACHES ME... TELLS 
ME HE'S SOMEONE ELSE.,,. 





STILL DUBIOUS? 


THE SHADE 
HAS PROVEN HARD 
TO KILL. 


DOES THIS MEAN 
YOU'RE NOT IN2 























> 
HOW 10 I KNOW THIS ISN‘ 

THAT YOU AREN'T THE SHAD! 
AND THIS IS SOME TRICK? 


BECAUSE FROM WHAT 
KNOW OF DICKIE SWIFT... 


x 
IF L WAS REALLY HIM, You'D 


BE AS DEAD AS Your 
FATHER BY NOW. 














NO. NOT INA MILLION SUNNY 


DECEMBER NIGHTS WOULD LT 


FOLLOW ANOTHER'S PLANS 


I'M NOTA 
FOLLOWER. 
I'VE PLANS. 


TACK 
KNIGHT. 


I'MA MASTER. 
RIMINAL. 





L KILLED THREE MEMBERS 
OF JUSTICE LEAGUE EUgopPt 


ONE OF THEM 
GOT BETTER. NOW 
YOU'RE DOWN TO 

Two. 


FORGIVE ME 
FOR SAYING THAT I'M 
NOT AWARE OF YOU 
DOING MUCH MASTER- 
FUL CRIME, 


JACK KNIGHT IS 

YOURS. HE |S $0 

NOT A CONCERN 
OF MINE, 


r’te 
POUBLE YOuR 
SPLIT. 


VILLAIN WOULD 
TAKE THAT OFFER, 
NASH 





Me final recruit didn’t 
get the chance to see 
own ‘andiwork... 


To that end I approached 
n’old woman... 
Moorland. 
frail ‘nd suffering from [al 
emphysem: 


I was nevertheless impressed 
with ‘er ability ‘andlin’ the black 


Dr. Pip...the Infernal Dr. Pip. 
I found “im lost within the 
Shade’s shadow. 


‘E’d been 
a g 


She ‘ad at one time flown the 
Opal skies as the Prairie Witch, 
you see... 


Enough time for 
‘im to create the 


.-but now all she wanted 

was the quiet life n'was 

more than ‘appy to render 

advice in return for the 

price ovva few years’ easy 
’ in Florida. 
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I SEE A WOUND INTHIS POOR 

FELLOW'S CHEST LARGE ENOUGH 
FOR A MONKEY TO EMERGE 
FROM. WHAT DO YOU SEE? 


‘A 
THEN WE ARE IN 
ACCORD. I AM RELIEVED. 


YES. I TEND TO 
HAVE FLIN WITH THOSE 
WHO STATE THE OBVIOUS. 
WHY DOL GET THE 
IMPRESSION YOU'RE 
POSITIVELY HILARIOUS, 


ARE You A FELLOW THE GROVES HAS A REMARKABLE MY NAME |S BEN LUDDY. 

ee ANE I've LIBRARY. I JOINED SOT OT ie 

NEV TED ACCESS ITS COLLECTION OF DU 

YOU BEFORE. NAVIGATIONAL CHARTS AS WELL AS HAMILTON DREW. 
THE PRIVATE JOURNALS OF WATTY 
BUMPPO AND CERTAIN ARCANE 
TEXTS, ALTHOUGH HOW SUCH A 
PLACE AS THIS CHANCED UPON 
THEM I HAVE NO IDEA. 


& 


ARE YOUA 

DETECTIVE? 

AN OBSERVER. OBSERVA- 

TION LEADS To THE Accumu- 

LATION OF FACTS WHICH IN 
TURN LEND CREDENCE TO 


Ney TIME 1S NOT OUR ACCOMPLICE THIS 
NIGHT, BEN. WE SHOULD QUICKLY 
BE ON IT BEFORE THIS BEAUTIFUL 
VIRGIN CRIME 
DEDUCTIVE SPECULATION. SCENE |S AWASH 
THIS 1S HOW A MYSTERY 


- WITH THE MUD FROM 
STOPS BEING SO. , . POLICEMEN'S 


BOOTS. 


CAN YOu 
FEEL |T, BEN? 
MYSTERY BIDS 
US WELCOME, 





The, 
sere ete 
pore Drew, sondting 
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Which else? Which}. « ~y 
dex? are: 
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Course ibis with some Un 
Sard utotcweact 





OPAL cITY. suena I went to Heel, 
TODAY. 7 ut 1 felt nothing... 
ide = T don't recall nothing at all. Perhaps 
the time when T that is my Hell at that. 
was away. 


It ere a 
Len ice 
iin 

1t wasn't a 
channel pit 
of torment. 


T recall those who returned 
with me...The poster-demon's 
other countkess victims all 
om different eras...their 
ear and sadness Learning the J 
fe they know was no moke. 





T had had but one {riend, 
Ben Luddy. 1t was with 
much sadness 1 discovered 
his sonny fate...A madhouse 
skis mind unhinged from 
witnessing my apparent 
infernal demese. 


Now sadness is my ally. Ivy Town had changed 40. Instead I settled in Opal, 
Too much, and yet as much a place which in many ways 


was familiar and the pain netains the feet and £ool 


My ta£ents seem antiquated. 0f yesterdays was agony. of the city 1 visited 

Novet and modern in a time often. 

when Lindbergh persormed 

miracles, 

And it seemed apt 

somehow to be here, 

Cyc my savior. ep 
@ young man witl 

the standight 

Now, in the face abides. 

04 computerization 

and criminologists! 

techniques I cannot 

begin to fathom, 1 

am a dinosaur. 














Thavel my books. T have my MD tinot more coud this Xt 
musde. T’have memories. second daun of my Life. j 
Hy offer me? 


What mone do I need? 





x 


RALPH DIBNY. 
AND OPAL CITY 
NEEDS YOu. 


Grand Guignol 
Mleuvieme Partie 


The heroes regroup. The villains 
ransack Opal. The Spider and Shade 
exchange polite conversation. And 
Ted Knight remembers the night a 
‘woman wore the green and red of 
Starman recalling events from All 
Star Comics #15 in 


HEROES REBORN, RENEWED 
«AND REMEMBERED. 





DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


